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	Drago's Torture

**I always hated how Drago got his way in HTTYD 2 well there are three to four alteration of this, this one includes the most powerful OC I have. So let's see it.**

"Let me show…"

"No Let me show you." He started yelling and swinging his lance.

"STOP!"

He turned to the source of the voice, it was a man in jeans boots and blue long sleeve shirt.

"Now then Drago you have one last chance. Leave this…"

"No you have no…"

"**YOUR LIPS ARE SOMEWHERE ELSE.**"

His words stopped now it was muffled yelling… Dragon grabbed at his face with his only hand. Finding he had no lips.

"Now you have one chance to leave this Island alive. Take yourself and your army, and go. Leave the dragons that lived on this island or were not originally part of your army here. And if your Alpha there doesn't let them go, he will die."

The man put his hand up all fingers out, and slowly let them lower one by one. He started cracking his knuckles, and Drago started laughing and his lips returned.

"HAHA, You have no power to order me, I will take what I want and rule what I want. And I want to rule the world."

"Very well. Lets start."

The man got to his feet and raised his hand. As he did so Drago raised up in the air.

Drago as this happened yelled for his Alpha to save him.

"Ah, no, no help for you." The man pointed to the dark bewilderbeast, "Die." The bewilder beast exploded. Only a few fleshy chunks were left…

"Now the main course!" His hand turned into a fist as a loud response of bones cracking were heard from Drago, "Ah, why?"

"Because of all the chiefs you murdered and all the people you have killed or kidnapped over the years. And because of what you planned to do to them." He pointed to Hiccup and Toothless.

"But dragons are tools!"

"They can be tools but they can be your friend. You never understood that half of it. At any rate Drago. Die."

Another loud response of bones cracking were heard and Drago stopped… living… the ball of flesh that was his body fell to the ground in a heap.

The man clapped his hands then said, "Oh yeah, his bones will rot and the good bewilderbeast is still alive. The white bewilderbeast was rising to his feet…

"How?"

"I am the Warrior of Light, Goodbye and have a nice life!" He said as he walked away…

**I refuse to say that Drago deserved to live. I believe he did a lot of bad things through the time he had. And turning a best friend against best friend doesn't fly with me or the Warrior of Light!**


End file.
